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Bone for the- Critick 


| Beceing a ſure and certain 
CURE for the HIP. 
| Containing the niceſt and largeſt _ 
DISH of NOVELTIES, 


That ever was 


* x 
, 

ems f 
637 


5 n 


* 


- San—Heany—Sm#r—or De, | 
2 Carefully Cook'd-up „ e 
| Mother Midnight's merry Grandſon; 


CONTAINING 2 N 5 "4 
Wegen Ox1cINALSs, all eee th ; 
Prodigidus Satyrical, and quite Uncommon; — 

2 loſdrmüng the Publick, that this 


DISH of DISHES_ 


8 ' Was wrote in an uncommon Place, at an uncom- 58 5 : 
mon Time, by an uncommon Hand, 1 TH. 
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MOTHER MIDNIGHT's 


COMICAL, 1 


Pocker-B 00K, Oe. 


4 , 


of this curious, correct, un- 
common Medley, for leading 
aſtray one of the old ſanctified 
Lady's Performers, when ſhe 

gave Caudle in the Haywmarket, 


7 
was utterly abandoned by his antient and ve- 


nerable Grandmother; which put the poor 
Rogue to ſuch unmerciful Shifts, that ever 
fince he has had ſuch a terrible Whizzing i In 
his Head, that he has been obliged to com- 
mence Author for a ſmall Livelihood bt 
alas ! fo ſenſible he is of the Wickednefs and 

A 2 Ingratitude 
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132 1 1. 2 
eee of Mankind, that tis * very 3 
hard to get a Penny in an honeſt Way— 
which makes him write in a very ſorrowful 
and deſpairing Condition. But if that unpar- 
donable Whore Fortune ſhould chance to 
_ over-reach his Expectations, his diſmal Garret 
may ſoon be transform d to a handſome, Par- 
| Your, and his contemptible Rags to a beau 
Wedding Suit. Having thus reckon'd his © 
BH Chickens, * he leaves them to the Mercy of a 
* cenſuring Age, to be hatch'd ; humbly hoping 
| they will be ſo charitable as to fit carefully over 
them—looking over the numerous Follies of 
headſtrong Youth, and forgive his following 
| the empty ridiculous Faſhions of the Town. 
In the -firſt Leaf of the Pocket-Book is 
nicely repreſented, a compleat Set of Tea- 
Drinkers, which my old Grandmother diſ. 


cover d at a Milliner's Shop in the City, and 
Hon down as follows : 


* 


Why female minds are orecharg with * | 

er SPEED, 

What forms ill-nature, and promotes 1 ; 

Why Phillis frets, when Flora is a toaſt, 

How fans are broke, and reputations loſt ; 

I fing a theme—how irkſome to explore, 
Things unattempted—and unknown before. 
. Ia, 4 
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ws * MM 
ö 
Ye virtuous wives, and antiquated maids, 
Who hate the plays, and ſhun the ade 
rades; 
1 Ve wanton prudes, who oft erer * * fe; 
Yewho are not- and you who once have been; 
4 To you alone my ſage advice is due; 
| I rail at others—but I fing to you : | 
Then while your antient mother ſtrains her 
® throat, | 
Be ye attentive to her lab' ring note; A 
From eaſtern climes, and regions far away, 
Where diſtant Phœbus paints the riſing day, / 
The anxious pilot does the veſſel ſteer; 
For nothing can be uſeful that is near: | | 
Green are its leaves, and pleaſant to the view, 
Nor boaſts th' untrodden graſs a fairer hue; 
The ſmell how fragrant! and the form bow | 
nice | 
Tis good in ev'ry thing, but in the price: 
Unnumber'd ſums the wearied merchants greet, = 
And huſbands tremble at th' approaching | 
| fleet ; 
I wiſt not what-its name in heaven may be, 
To us below 'tis known by that of TEA. 
Ladies of all degrees on this repaſt, | 
For all degrees for miſchief have a taſte, -* 
High from the floor a ſhining fabrick ſtands, 
No ankward product of domeſtick hands; 
„ | Four 


| 'S - 

Four, ebon columns the . uphold, 
Adorn'd with figures, and enrich'd with gold; 
Of painted veſſels next—a gaudy train 
Stand rank'd in order on the loaded plain: 
Lo! theſe, the pride of each fair pan 

dame, 
Gay, like themſelves—and brittle as their eme a 
The table now diſplay d in all its grace, 
Each pretty goſſip takes her proper place: 
And now the tongue for railing * prepare, 
For ſhame and ſcandal's common ev'ry where. 
Chloe has made a tedious country jaunt ; 
They ſay ſhe only went to ſee her aunt; 
"Tis true, it matters not to them nor us, 
Only ſome people love to make a fuſs : 
Where Flora buys her waſhes 'tis unknown, 
But I am ſure ſhe lays em roundly on: 
' How alter'd is Dorinda grown of late, 
How pale her face—how aukward is her gait. 
I'm ſure Clarinda's breath ſmells very r. 1 
Phillis has got the devil of a tongue. 
The colour of this tea is very high ; 
is nothing like the ſame I us'd to buy; 
The grocer, ma' am's a very honeſt man; 
Lord, ma'am, they all will cheat ye if they 
can. 
Lydia, I'm told, is going to Bath next ſummer; 
Im ſure her patches don't at all become her. * 
A * „ 


. 


t me 9 
A lice of bread and butter d'ye chuſe: _. 
Lud! I have got the fineſt piece of news; 
The lawyer lately, ladies, let me tell ye, 
Turn d Polly off, and now he lives with Nelly: 
What can ſuch poor unhappy creatures think; 
Your tea Il be cold=-Madam; Gy don't 11 
drink? | 
How much perverted how are fericall ways, 
Since times of yore—in Beſſy's golden days; 
When hearty food for ſpleen was a relief, 
And dames of honour breakfaſted on beef; 
With pond'rous joints the groaning-boards 
were ſpread, 
And ev'ry damſel had her pound of bread ; 
Then belles with bells cou'd toaſts with toaſts 
agree; 
They — no ſcandal, for they drank no tea. 
Take heed, ye fair, your own conditions know, 
Permit not beauty to be beauty's foe; 
From common enemies yourſelves defend, 
And ſtrive at leaſt to be each other's friend ; 
Their fland'ring ſex have arts enough in ſtore, 
Nor need your joint endeavours furniſh more: 
If tea muſt flouriſh—let your theme be beaux, 
Pins—faſhions—flounces—fops, and furbuloes. 
Let all your calumny on men be thrown ; 


Spare not their fault but ſtrive to hide your 
OWN, 
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One of my old Grandmother's Couſins, who calls 
himſelf a thorough Churchman. , 


4 pz 


s. 
0 ch wy beau Strut- does often creep, 
But ne er ſtays till tis o'er 
He juſt walks in, and takes a peep, 
- Sneaks out at t'other door. | 


Glaſs a ter glaſ%—pot a'ter pot, 
He'll toſs off by the dozen; 
Then has n't my old grannum got 


A churchman for her couſin. 5 
* . — — 


Mother Midnight's Pro: PHEC v. FT 
HUS ſpake my grannum, ſhrill od — 5 


Unto a numerous gaping croud: on 
I'm order'd, E-, to relate 
Thy unforeſeen approaching fate, _ . -.. 


Ee long thou'lt find that moſt of thoſe Ke 5 | 


- © - 


Which are thy friends—will turn thy bes; 


Thouſands to juſtice ſhall repair, 
And find her nodding in her chain:: 
But firſt the ſtate new laws ſhall make, 
And horns ſhall make great noddles ake; * 


| Gyplies 


+ + 
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„ 
"4 Gypſies will make up plots by ſcores, 
To turn your virgins into w—res. FL: 
The Jews ſhall come from Gd knows where, 

And to thy capitol repair; | of 
. Amongſt thee they ſhall ſow their ſeed, - 12 
And thou ſhalt have a mongrel breed ; | | 
| Thy trading then becomes a joke, 

And all thy charters will be broke : 

To fight thy armies won't be fit; 1 1 

For children ſhall commiſſions get. | 

France, by ſome ſilent, artful ſcheme, 

Will ſtrive to catch thee in a dream; 

Unleſs thou take unuſual care, 

'The Dutch will draw thee in a ſnare ; 

They'll hand ſome curſed plot about ; 

And you and Spain may fight it out: 

On this his holineſs depends, 

That he at laſt ſhall gain his ends, 


—_ 


1 Mother Midnight's Power of Gol p. 
I 


| OLD, thou art lovely to the eyes, 
What charms are in a bribe ; 
Tis for thy ſake they naturalize 
* A crucifying tribe. 


B | The 


or: 
A "= LY | 
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[ 10] 
"1 
The crafty lawyers often lye, 
And pawn their ſouls for thee ; 
The criminal, that's doom'd to die, 
Is by thy pow'r ſet free. 


III. 


In northern climes, for want of thee, 
Highlanders did rebel; 

The Dutchmen did their country 
For lucre of thee ſell. 


IV. 
Whitefield can quickly cure your ſoul, 


When conſcience makes ſad moan ; 


And Rock can make your body whole, 


Tho' rotten to the bone. \ 
+ 16 
Unleſs they think their bargain ſure, 
For gold they've ſuch an itch, 


One ſoon forgets the way to cure, 
And t'other how to preach. 


VI. 
That modeſty which you behold 
In Chloe 's all a cheat ; 


Attack her virgin fort with gold, 
You'll ſoon the conqueſt get. 


JOHN's 


* 


([a] 


JOHN's MESSAGE: 


Or, The Long-headed Footman. 


OHN takes his meſſage at the door, 
And to himſelf repeats it o'er : 
Firſt to my lady Gadabout, 
And if her ladyſhip's gone out, 
Enquire for how long time ſhe's gone, 
Aſk if ſhe put her pinners on; 
How many hours in dreſs ſhe ſpent, 


And learn which way her chariot went 


Then quickly from her houſe repair 
To lady Prim in Gro'venor's-{quare ; 
Equire after maſter Dick, 

And hope her lap-dog is n't ſick; 
From her immediately retreat 

To madam Flirt in Efſex-ſtreet ; 

Aſk how ſhe lik'd the play laſt night, 
And if to-day her head is right ; 
Enquire what time ſhe went to bed, 


For ſupper, when the cloth was laid; 


Aſk if the coachman loſt his place 
For coughing in my lady's face; 
Then run away to hear the news 
At lady Bauble's, near the Mews ; 
For viſiting, muſt leave a card: 

Such meſſages are very hard. 


B 2 


The 
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The Author's Satire on his own Teeth, 
Wrote after fue Days horrid A Aiftion. 


8 UPPOSE, ye cruel _—_ I in wy 
paſſton 
Shou'd root ye from your native habitation, 
How wou'd your ſudden—violent diſaſter 
Make ye lament, to loſe ſo good a maſter ; 
Whoſe tender mind ſuch diligence does follow, 
As ſcarce to let ye be one minute hollow : 
Traytors—I ſerve ye firſt ; for let me tell ye, 
Ve re ſure to have it, if I ſtarve my belly; ;# 
Ungrateful . * 15 ſlight 
me, 
With racking Saber my care requite me; 
Ceaſe your rebellion—T'll no more complain; 
But never dare t offend your lord again. 


— 


A ſhort EPI GRA M. 
"ASI a Law—r, which, G—d knows, 


there's many, 


I'd ſtrive to be—as great a r—gue as any. 


Tom 
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113.1 
Tou RAuBLE“'s Converſion. f 
OM RAMBLE tother ſunday, a ter 


dinner, 
Who had theſe ten years been a horrid anner. 
Left all his old companions in the lurch, 
And wiſely took a pious trip to church; 
Where ſomething very moving was relatin g. i 


Which ſtrangely prov d ſo very penetrating, 


That if the truth is by his friend inſerted, _ 
Tom ever ſince that time has been converted: 
Go where he will, ſo much to good he's 
leaning, 
Religion's all the ſubje& of his meaning; 
He'as bid adieu to N ancy, Kate-and Polly, 
To ſmiling Chloe, Sue, and buxom Dolly. 
To ſhun Fi paths, like Tom, is mighty wiſe; 
And I'm in hopes he'll hold it till he dies; 3 — 
With little care —he now may, heaven merit, 
Unleſs he lets the fleſh o ercome the ſpirit: 
For if the carnal part ſhould prove prevailing, |. 
He'll meet ſome poor unhappy Quaker's failings ; 
And then, in ſpite of ev'ry virtue paſt, . 
Muſt die a wicked Proteſtant at laſt, | 


hd 


One 


(14] 
One of my old Grandmother's 


ACROSTICKS., 


4 


U heavens ! how ſhe ſtinks, her body's 8 


A tainted, | 


W itneſs, ye gode— her tallow face i is painted; 3. ; 
H er little thatch of hair—is juſt conſum d; 
O h] curſe the jilting b, her breath 's 
perfum d; 
R *. is her ſoul—polluted is her mind ; 
E ſteem'd by none—abhor'd by all L bd 


One of my one, wrote on 


Miſs 
OR brightneſs match her with the dark 
ecliples; 
Or let's compare her to the Norwood gypſies; 
R otten her teeth are—and her breath' $ moſt | 
vile; 


D eſtruction meets the man that tends her 
__ ſmile. 


ADVICE 


(15), 


ADVICE to DICK. 


IC K, you behave but very oddly; _ 
For God's ſake ſtrive to live more. 
godly ; | 
Leave off your tricks of rantin g. roaring, i 
Swearing, drinking, gaming, whoring; 
Cuckold no more your neighbours ſpouſes, 
Nor ſpend your time at bawdy houſes : 
S$'blood, one would think you took example 
By thoſe looſe prigs about the Temple; 
Or that you mean your heart to harden, 
Like knowing culls in Covent-garden. 
Friend Dick — to tell you plain, theſe ramblers, 
Tho dreſs d like Beaux —are often gamblers, 
Who, for vile deeds—and ill expreſſions, 
Oft wait their doom at quarter ſeſſions; 
None can for any good depend on em; 
Now caſt—condemn 'd—hang'd—there's an : 
end on em. 


9 


, 


_ WY 


A VeRsE wrote on my Maſter's Shutters, 
one Night when I was lock'd out. 


INCE out I am lock'd, 
Tm oblig'd to forſake ye; 

Till Im tir'd I've knock d, 
But the Devil can't wake ye. 


My. 


26 J 

My grandmother lately having had intel- 
ligence, that Madam Belinda has given her- 
ſelf a great many unneceſſary airs, putting her 
under the denomination of an old, withered, 
ugly, deformed ſkeleton, and ſpeaking in a very 
ſcandalous and diſreſpectful manner, telling 
both her printer and publiſher, that a woman 
of her years may be aſhamed of herſelf to 
write ſuch a parcel of paltry nonſence ; that it 
would become her a great deal better to think 
of her grave, and prepare herſelf for another 
world, alluding, that by the courſe of years 
ſhe can hardly live above a month longer : for 


theſe andthe like proceedings, I do aſſure te 


little pert huſſy, that ſhe has put my poor old 
grannum into a terrible paſſion; and ſhe de- 
clares that the firſt viſit ſhe pays will be at her 
ladyſhip's lodgings; and though her fpirits 
are greatly depreſſed by the infirmity of old 
age, if ſhe cannot rally her to her ſatisfaction, 
ſhe is determined to bring a matter of a 

thouſand noiſy printers, who, by a great and 
_ viſible extenfion of their throats, will not 
only diſturb her, but the whole pariſh that 
ſhe lives in—and in the mean while has given 
me ſtrict orders to write a ſmall deſcription 
of her character as follows. 


BELINDA's 


tl 


ELIN pA; handen. 'S 


J 9 


Little Auer ting idle creature, 0 . 

An oddity of human nature 
An artful—ſly intriguing W——, aa 
That backbites ame from door to door; 


Does all her time in dreſs employ, 3 — 
And ſighs for ev ry fooliſh toy: Aer IR od 


A great deal better fed than taught, 4 | 
Not half ſo virtuous as ſhe's thought ; = bak 
Can never hold her tongue a minute, o 1 
Tho all ſue prates has nothing in it; 

She vahways making great pretences Net ed 

To rr ente; 1 * 
But is the moſt compleateſt aſs co 
That ever look'd in tooking-glai{ b DIC 92020040 OY 


In her all imperfe&ions mee, 
And ev'ry.one out ſtinks Fiſh- ſtreeet. 


+ # . 

: * 
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TEAR. FOWL's Conſcience. 
Y conſcience i is ſo very ſmall, 
That tis next kin to none at all; i 

I proofs of this cou'd give you plenty, 
But one will ſerve as well as twenty: 


184 

When at the conſecrated door 

I gather d money for the poor, 

Then charity did much prevail, 

For ſilver drop't as faſt as hail; 

I got a plate full in an hour, 4 

Thank heayen for ſo kind a ſhow'r ; 

Then Satan gave my breaſt a knock, 

But conſcience ſtoutly ſtood the ſhock : 

The Devil ſtrongly did inſiſt, 

That half the money d not be miſt, 

And bid me ſlyly take it off; 

I thought a,quarter'd be enough': 

The devil a farthing more T'd'take; &@& - 

Let thoſe whoſe truſt like mine is large, 

Careful like me the ſame diſcharge ; 

Nor let Old Nick their ſenſes bubble. 
With more than what is worth their trouble; 

Then they - unleſs the Parſons lie, 

Will go to heaven when they die. 


4 LOVE. 


yl. 
A 10 LEPTYR, 


Which a giddy young Spark ſent'ts my Grands” 


mother, _—_ went to Mo Mn? 28 


/ FLY: ' £ oy 
EAR chartder, to trifle no lobizet prune, 
Since beauty and life are unggrtain 3 
To-day you re alive, in the midſt of our 
bloom, 
And old enough were you but thirteen. 
II. 


To- morrow the heat of our oaffiggs: may cooks 


Of ſuiters you'll not have ſuch plenty; we 


So wiſe the town's grown, that he's 
a fool, 

Who. courts. a young gr that's rad 
twenty. : 7 # | 
' | III. — 

Then, Mary, with diligence head what ry 0 


writ, 
rn praiſe you em topknot to ſhoe-tye; 
My tongue ſhall delight to nn yo 2 


wit, 


And none cn deny pot a may. 


C2 


On. 


20 
Another LETTER, 


other, 


before-hand. - B | < 1 
To, Miſe Manx Moment. 


Alaſs! how can you laughing ſhun 


Oh l miſs, cou d you but feel a pain, 

uſt in thgypart where I complain, . 

2 ten to one, to ſet you 9 

But I ſhou d get a kiſs to- night: 

A kiſs, ſaid I—one wou'd not do; 

You'd bid me take a dozen or two : _ 

Then heaven grant, that you may feel. 

T he force of cupid's temper'd ſteel ; | 

That you for me may ſcorch and burn, 
And I have at you——in my turn: 


EEE. * 4 " 
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IK 
[But this young Condi Prey) never ex- 
pect to have a fair and beautiful Lagy's., 
ne ſettled on him; for he ſeems to 

delt Mack! in a careleſs jeſting manner, 
| 40 2 tells too much of his Mind 


LLY, how cruel you ate grown, | 
1 To let me ſigh— to fein and bone; 


Your amorous walking ſkeleton ; © 


From an Alan, about the Jane Time a the 


% - 
5 of ; #46 4 * 


| of plague you then ſhou'd have your ſhare, 


Saen? 2 
e, Hewetl, 17 yay" + 0 bets 
MOONS on on Parpan 5 hes lately 
- & ſuſtained! ſeveral unſufferable loſſes, by 
ruling be following Sens n 
7 - - 66 
210110 by 4 a 


HB 


For when I'd kiſ'a you to a hair, nA 
I'd turn you, Polly, quite adrift, Toy 
And for © dogs Id let ye ſhift. & * TY f 
ts * — ner — PD — if 


The ' following VERSE was left at my Office 
ene Execution Day, by an elderly Gentleman, 
who call d himſelf a Cbriſtian, and begg'd of. 


nme to perſuade my Grandmother to let it n | 
4 Place in ber Pocket-Book. | 


H E poor who robb d, to 83 058, 
Have died unpitied by a multitude, 
And at old Tyburn made their dying ſpeech, | 
Which groans for thouſands 1 it a | 
% "reach"! | Wen 5 
n bo. 1 - e 


Aer — Py — iy tad —— 22 
The Humble Petition of Hanau 


* 


120% 


9 4 
Andrew Idle, a cringing ner — 200 
Benjamin Bankrupt, an old r . 


Chriſtopher Crazy, a mad;gdeftor | —» 100 
Charles Cheatall, a pitiful pay maſter 1 50 
Peter Paynone, a crafty lawyer -—— 300 


Simon Sculk, a ſtock broker = 1000 
Samuel Sportſman, a broken captain — 180 
Oliver Ombre, a cowardly general 8 0 500 
| George Gripe, an old ſurly uſurer —— 800 
Lady Baſſet, 3 200 
Lady Quadrlle, f two court ladies } 200 
I am almoſt aſhamed to let the two young 
ladies ſtand under ſuch a parcel of ſorry good- 
 for-nothing ſcoundrels, (as poor Hannah 
makes em out to me) yet concerning theſe 
female debtors, in what ſhe ſays, I believe 
there may be ſomething of truth—that when 
they are in bed they very often lie under 
ſcoundrels; to be ſure the worſt word in Han- 
nah's mouth is rather too good for any of em, 
conſidering what hardſhips the poor woman 
undergoes on their account ; one cries, why 
did you truſt 'em—another ſays, tis a very hard 


caſe—and a third tells her, they ought to b 


made to pay. For my part, I am an old wo- 
man 1 underſtand but very little of the 
PT —nor do I care to meddle much with 

x other 


7 EF. [23] 
other peoples buſineſs—but ſo far as puttin 


on one's ſpectacles, to look at a diſtreſs d obj 
and opening one s antient ears to hear a fellow- 
creatures misfortunes—condoling them with 
a heavy ſigh or two—and then fitting dowb oh 
my old joint ſtool to write a petition, is but a 
point of humanity and good nature, which is 
ſo natural to me, that 1 had rather'loſe the caſe - 
of my ſpectacles than deny doing a good na- | 
tur d action for any body; therefore with regard —* 
to why did you truſt em, your caſeis very hard, * 
and they ought to be made to pay—T anſwer, 
Job's comforters—that 1 ſincerely believe, if 
they had paid her, they” d not have ſcrupled to 
cheat ſomebody aſe. FW e 


AARON dhe Jew's krrraru., 1 


F fame tells true 1 wo__ 


Of this old jew, 3 
In half her public chrillings, 
Here lies a rogue, 50 . 

A whoring dog, E 
And the worlt of ſcoundrel villains. 3 


A 


7 12 — 


-& a 4 


Ahr. 


[4 f 
3 | 1 ho 
W. A. the red-hot, WaIsEUAx. s © 
* 1 Erirarn. | bs 


_ EC; SEA 


Oo F your old flave accept. this 3 * 4 
Whoſe freedom came with your heals} | 
While to the grave your corpſe did es #11 


a 


One leſs lamegted never dy d _M>_ \ 
Fer all the way you paſs'd along, n WH 
Such were the murmurs of the throng ; + ; +. , 
He ne'er did wrong againſt his NE 5s tor od 
He us d but every body ill; ichn Le 
He had a wife, 3 „ 00 
The firit he beat, the laſt he ſpoi i'd ; 7 tle ts 


He'd many a man, he'd many a mad. 
For none a fortnight with him Raid ; 

. He'd walk out early, reel heme late, 
And was a drunken reprobate ; 1 
But now he is gone, and here he lies, 
Unleſs Old Nick has ſeized his prize. 


i. 


— 


* 4 


An bY) EI 1 RAA. 
ARD by his lordſhip's gate | ſtands. dung 


a crew; 4 


Hell vi ad 285 he's nothing elſe to do. 


. 


8 


Vs pend all your time — for death e 


COIN 


The Author's EN TAU H. 


J never thought death fo ſoon! wand . my. 
doom, 811% 1812 V | 
reader, read, and tremble at my. tomb; 

0 death ſtole, and ſeized me in my pri 
E er to repent I found a moments time; ; 
P _ byficians | did in vain aſſiſtange lend, 


— 3 — . 


H ow vain their arts—when heaven and they 
cooper 1 2 4 k 107 


L earn from . fate to be 1a 
E ver be jar {alway $ on 1 pur, | 
W arn Satans ih ating ſpa e 188 


In virtuous 'deed&—lh' penitence 3nd pray to 


Dr. ber 3p 3 VOY 
4 aware ES, - , — * 
; Aeg WOW n d: Ih Ang 28 


£5 ets. ee 211.9123 ws . A 
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Perer Greedy cke Churckswandente 


EPITAPH. 


, 


ERE lies a mercenary elf, £ 
Who liv'd near Gray's Inn Gardens ; 
He kept the ſilver to himſelf, - a 
And gave the poor the farthings, 


D ANOTHER, 


L 261 


Defigned for that cad 3 _ 
late of  Sadler's Wells, P. H. 


ER E jy the bones of Peter Hough, 8 


Of . s Wells, and at $ e. A 


Fr Sat © ' £ 
1 . Aan I ! g ar. * [ „ , G iind 1 


— — — 
J - . ” * - 


1 YI 112 4 1 50 N. 


Mr. Maddes's Shams WF 


.O!. in the flent grav «is hurld 1 


(The pride and wonder of the en., MF 


ALS n 


pend on't, if that way you paſs, _ 
They'll ftrive to break your — Kc 
They'll knock thee down and ſteel thy darts 
I with cu! _ heart. 8 


f / 
1 " - ky — 
en „er. b 
\ » 4 + SAS” 4» « 4 
e 1 * io "I " 
o * 15; . 


* 


WOT 


1 Wr hy" 


EAT H ſlily ſtood behind the ſcene, 
And watch'd ſome time for harlequin 3 
The down the diſmal news relating, 
For whom the ſlinking thief was waiting, 
| Made Colombine prodigious croſs, 4 
To think of ſuch a heavy . 
She flew into a bitter rage, | 
And fainted twice upon the ſtage 
Death gave the ſtroke—if plain appears, 
And all the e burſt in tears. 


— — — — — — 
Mr. Willans's. Er IT APH. 
A Cruel hornpipe—was his death, | 
He danc'd himſelf quite out of breath 


Ye fiddlers all, who ſaw him drop, 
Twas barb' rous of ye, not to ſtop; 

Ye know he always danc'd about 

Until ſuch time your tune was out; 

Wou d ye from calumny eſcape, 

Bind all your fiddles up in crape; 

Uſe e'm no more than once a ee 
And cut your tunes a great deal ſhorter ; 
Matthews and Davenport beware, 


To fiddles lend but little ear; | 
Ts; Left 


, 


[28] 
Leſt you, like Billy, out of breath, 
Shou'd drop, and die a danoing . 3 


* 
« = * — — + - © a 
: G ” . 
* e * 
* ** 11 Ms 4 
— 
* 
* 4 
4 . , * 


75 


The Bottle-Conjurer' s Er! rh PH. 


E fought us flyly, at a diſtance, 


ButDeath, who never wants Me 
Stood in behalf of London-town, 


And knock'd the vile Impoſtor down ; 
And told Him that he'd been, in brief, 

A cheat—a lyer—and a thief... 

The devil, laughing near id tomb, 

- 'Cty'd'conjuror——ſo 2 __ come; - 
I ſhou'd have fetch'd you ſoon, no doubt, 
'Tis kind of you to come without. 


o * 0 1 9 
1 _— r FE 1 1 5 


Dr. Reck's Ee: [TAP Hot?! 
LL you that have old relicks got t 
A Of—itch—pox—gout—or God wack 
— Ik f 
To this dumb monument repair, 85 
And of its virtue ſteal a ſhare; 


You n'er can think the trouble much, 3 
To give the doctor's tomb a touch; _ 


* { * 1 
& f 


4 
: 


You 


129 
You in ati inſtant will revive 11 - 
And make the curnal part ali; 
*Twill cure you when phyſicui Tie; 4 
In telling that yore 3 N : UR 2 


f * 
* f 24 
% 
| = SV 


* Mc. Mia. 
1 » a 4 77 e Ta 53> — — 
Wen 4 ” a N of 1 p 
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Mr. uur Brirapn. 
EATH, chou dan been prodigious 


To catch poor Fribble in a2 ͤdöel 1 
The devil mince thee — captain Flaſh, 1a 
To ſend a challenge was too ran; 
Come, Charon, come, thy boat prepare, / 4 
Let Fribble lie no longer here: 1 
A better ſtation; for him fix, * 

Some n e the river 1 120 T. 


Z F 


* 


* 


w 1 4 Fd J Tx 
1 


Captain Flaſh's Er IT AR. 
EAT H at the captain's chamber knock d, 
. His ſword was drawn —his hat was 
cock d; ö | 
Buſy a laying the matter out, | 


Of putting fifty to the rout; 201. 1 
Swore in the ſtreets dead men were plenty, | 
For he that day had kill'd juſt t vent; 


| * 
» 
b 


10 
And wou'd have made it up two dozen. 
But was prevented by his conen: br. 
Death cou d not bare to heat him 1 
At ſuch a monſtrous lying rate; 6 
Open he burſt the hero's door, 
And cry'd, Flaſh—you muſt kill one more, 
Zounds, Flaſh cries, that Fll do with eaſe ; 
Dam'me, a hundred, if 1 you pleaſe, 
No doubt of that, Death anſwers, grinning, 
Kill me, to make a quick beginning, 
Death look'd on Flaſh—Flaſh look'd on ghee 
But didn't like a foe ſo grim. E 
Flaſh was for bidding Death good-bye $i of” 
But death ye know is very fly ; 100 
He kill'd the captain unawares, 
Before he had time to fay his prayers ; 
Then ſeiz'd the falſe—viQorious brave, 
And made him pris'ner in the grave ; 
'Setting ten thouſand worms upon him, 
And bid 'em make a ſupper on him. 


'The Fine Lady's ErIT ATH. 
7 


Y E anxious bards, who ſcrew your brains, 

Tho! get but little for your pains ; 

And the dull criticiſing train, | 

Who hiſs like ſnakes, at Drury-lane, | 
a | With 


[31] 
With Covent-garden join your notes 
And viſibly extend yourthroats; 
From fifty years, down to fifteen,  _. 
Againſt death vent your bitt reſt ſpleen ay. | 
Bring forty conſtables to aid: ye, _—_ 
He's murder'd Kitty—the finc . * 
Ve ought to make a devyiſh rout, 
To find the murd'ring villain out: 
Seize his long dart—break off the point, 
And hav n. ee fam join. 


% 1 


— 2 — * 


* Wiſe' Erin rank 


* D Time, . 
For women play ſo many ke, 
That till thy ſcythe it's pow'r has Mown, 

We ſearce can call one hour our dun; N 
To pay the undertaker's » bill; 

Item for ſhroud—pall—hearſe and coffin, 
Such charges come not very _ 
A grave tombſtone and epitaph, © © 
Theſe things will make a — hugh 3 

But ſince ſhe's been ſo kind to leave me, 

Nor does expect her death to grieve me; 

Her expectations Ill not baul k 


Nor one word more about her talk. 


| My 


- ©, 
* 1 + 


108 Jo? 2-201 69 OW, 
My Pawn E Erirarz. 
Fo on this ins you caſt ybur eyes, eee 4 | 
You'll underſtand, here flumb' age beck 3h 
A compoſition of deceit, * | 88 
2 thief—a lyar—and a chest; bmg a 92h 
ho ne er was eaſy, but Sen deng oY 


bmething to help poor p peoples fin; 8 91 
A 1 were the fruits of Holdfalts Tabbur;” „ 4 
1 "2 To plunder, rob, and ſtrip his neighbour ; EH 
8 He'd let em pawn their cloaths and rin ings, _ 


— << OO ˙ ew _—_ 


And ſwear he never had ſuch things; 
He'd ſell their kings, he'd wear 
Himſelf—9 alem out to beaux: 13 
is by hi ers allow'd, IJ * 


Him in hs ſion. —4 Ko 


9 114 S 

ir 10 T 4K, 1173 IN [ 

* 

1-0! 53 BED 73) = 39 


My old Grandmorhes . Er! I TA H. 


80 0 T 


Y poor old grannum, bas no need. ol 
crutches, - lo dow! 
Now Death has got her faſt * in his dutches 4 
Ne' er was woman, ſurely, ſo neglected, 
No grief when none but 3 cou d W 
expected; | 5 31 5 1071 

But tis exactly as my grannum \ſaid, 2:9 1911, 
Ye'd all behave as if ſhe wasn't dead ; 3 


F cloaths_ 


— 


| (83: 
Ye ghgry furies, Help e me vent my; rage, 
On a blind, ſtupid, and ungrateful age; 
—— ye vile, baſe, unrelenting men. 
How oft ſhe's paſe'd your follies with her pen, 
When e exper. your blackeſt crimes top. 
nel Ache, 1 11 15 201 en $ i 11 2+; oh 
She's writ—as tho' ſhe was 0 to write: 


Britons, for dame, tis time you'd | learn ty; 


mend; 0 b G01 t 202602 | une. Mts 
Is ind 10 WORE you requite a friend. 
20 8 K 0 | D 34 id "= 
5 a — — — — — TI) | TI 
hre un s — 21 qd 
-  Cbles "EpITAPH, 3319 


77 reader, ſtop, and (hee tear, Wa 
All Europe's virtue's buried here; | 


Chloe, the fair, the gay, the witty, * 

The pride and glory of the city; anc 
In beauty's bloom, as ſweet as May, a. 
By'crilel Jeuth, is ſnatch's away. 1E abellsd 


12 a 28117 


4 5 


Starvling and Jans E ITA R. 
TIN KING, fix feet beneath this mo- 
deſt ſtone, 


Lies louſy Starvling, and old Ragfar Joan; 
E Few 


[ 13k ] = 
Few were their troubles, {id theit außer 
caßy, „ Uta gat aut biquft bunt 
Ther deaths ſcaret mifs's „ tlieir ies cünlt 
| "0 " -fpunded lazy; voy Hg 220 lowolT 
Ambition, riches, 1 
1 No debts N ow'd, nor did they die in dan- 
ger: 2 in ft oi de 
No partial Aute/affit diſturbid their breaſt; 
No rumbling coaches robb d em of their veſt ; 


No care they know, nor good Hot bad vide l 
They both liv'd free, from ey . thing but 
Dee enen 
But lice—I'm wrong; . concluding, if you 
r | 
Hunting for dice, ſometimes they m 
| fleas, 101 boi! e 2999] 
Wat es ach Ziat 211. old) 


Having done with cpitapb, ſhall now pro 
ceed to furniſh y reader with 2 few, Y 
ballads; and if it Mou d happen fo unlucky, 7 
that he can ncither ſing nor take delight in 


heating any body_clſc, I woi'd adviſe him to 
be above looking over 'em. 


- 


WY ns Dae | 


wand 321” xi gd IF. FIT 
oft 5 


(ss 


The . is wrote un Madam Belinda, that 
| notorious Tilt, 


nl Mar 8 


80 NG. the Firſt 9 

150 1! > & ot 
O ſmell Belinda in a | 
Before the goddeſs does xn th 


With patch, perfume and paint, 
Gods ! what a nauſceous frowzy ſtench; 
Zounds ! who'd but Wee 
Might make a ſweeter ins. tos 
H! Mit Mos 3 nt 2 v0 
Belinda in the afternoon 
As ſoft as May, as ſweet as June, 
The braveſt fellow ſcqrns ; % Nl 
But who d the jilting goddeſs wed, 
With hopes to in a maidenhead,” 
And get a pair of horns. 8:48! F vod TD 


The ſecond Song is wrote highly i in praiſe ' 
of two fair couſins, who are round, plump, 


ſweet and ſmooth, and Proper fubjects f for an 
indulgent muſe. a 


[361] 
8ONG 'the Second. 
FP TP 


O Befſey is a tempting laſs : 
No common charms ſhe boaſts ; 


She does for Venus often paſs, | 
She is the toaſt of toaſts. os wh 


1 


Her couſin Nancy, heavenly bright, 

Of thouſand girls the rareſt, —- 

Gives ſo much wonder, and delight, 

We can't tell which is faireſt. 
u. 

Like billing turtles, void of harm, 
Are theſe two lovely couſins; 
They've ſtole ſuch wondrous pow'r to * 
=” 880 kill us by whole dozens. 


Iv. 


80 ſweet's their voices, bright * . 

| Their features ſo ſuperior, | 
That blazing comets in the ſkies 

deem to them but inferior, 


Their 


1371 
„ 
Thoſe pretty riſing alps of love, 
Are all our ſoul's defire. 
No * , from ſweet vilet beds, + J 
Nor Afric's fragrant ſpices; Dek. Ty. h 


As theſe two fair cceleſtial maids, 
So lovely and ſo nice 1 


No virgins half ſo much renown d, 
As theſe tw¾o ſparkling laſſes; 


Whom Venus and her ſon has crown'd, 
With all the loves and graces. W 


VIII. 


. 80 ſtrong's their charms, ſuch pow r they keep, 
That ev'ry youth's confounded; 0 
For he that {ily ſteals a peep, . mt. 


— 


Is by an arrow wounded. 


17 


The third is is an r. burle Yue on Damon 


d, Cala... neg r 
£ 0 N G e 
a „ e; 95 7 # 1 5 
„b eld) wo I 1h 


o Celia thus fond Damon aid, 
I wiſh, my dear, you'd go t to bed; 


Im ſure tis very late bo 
Beſides, the wine Tre drank, be cry © 


Has made me almoſt ſtupified, - 1 
It fo diſtracts my pate. 
1 2 1 O: 5 1060 


Some women wou'd their huſbands ſcold, 
But Celia, worth her weight in gold, 
Has no ſuch habit got: 
Her lovely cheeks, bedewi d in tears, 
Cries, love, Im in ten thouſand fears, 
That you will grow a ſot. 
III. 2 2 
Driakng, my * III ſoon VER off, . 
Or learn to know when I've enough, | WEL 
And home return to theez _ _- 
Believe, for once, your Damon's word, 


Sweet angel, you may be aſſur'd, 
I'Il not a drunkard be. ; 


HI 0) gniviotsr ; frwod n: Jo bg? 9:07 
m qu wi „b 97 9 J 20q-At_ mo: brio 


88 hear ati reſt. De 1311 1 
She, anon lig do benſelf ungreſſ 1 1 

They joyfnl vent io beds 311 26 ilow 28 
But was done, When they ware there, od 
3s Un 9180111 of 


| 80 let no amaxe1 be. fad... ai o orc , 
7 1 
71 Jar SOT I $4 Wie the ch Son 


co Maia bPs little Kat, 1 tl Fi 
9 Fo #, 15 1 271 400 6 95 
6 be 1 ed,” 0 om 100 c 
— — peflue Kee ti aver ok ber Jo 
into "the -61d” rope t tels, the corn Corner , 9 
Paul's-church- yard; I ſtood a tile while at 
the_door, and had. the curioſity to ſee the 
little difficult witch cheapen above 24 
truhks, but eden tl a one ug d 
ſee the old trunk- maker kee WS — 
tell, her he got but very ittle by ch inqui- 
fitive;gad-about: cuſtombts.' She gab ib 
anſwer, im French, which neither I nor 
trunk- maker under ſtaad, but had / great deu 
fon to belieye''twas a mighty pert onej by her 
taking herſelf off with a very ſcornful air, 


which Ui bot at All * fy y me: 4 cloſo 
to her Ik kts, till her ſq quinting, chip put 


ups which was a tayetn of great note, at the 
; polite 


[4] 
polite end of the town ; reſolving to have my 
frolick out, in pops I, drove directly up ſtairs 
after her, aſk'd'a merry queſtion of two; and 
ſoon underſtood, that ſhe cod talk Engliſh 
as well as French; we' drank a couple of 
bottles together; the virtue 6f which procur'd 
ſo intimate an acquaintance; that J had an offer 
made me to take a · nights lodging whenever I 

Pleas d, readily telling me the houſe where to 
fndkes, and faid, I might take no farther trou- 
ble, than to aſk for Nelly But alaſs! how, miſ- 

taken the was ;; I ſpon. convinc cher, 
that ſhe'd play 18 the wrong card; for the next 
day, inſtead gf paying her a friendly viſit, I 
ſent her the fe [lowing Verſe. i 


* 
nne rr 


A 3 on Ni. Nair who 
' ſquints to admiration.” un 


A 


dot Va 2: 1311 U. 
JAINTERS of old, obe ff were b 
An hundred eyes, to Argus drew 59! 
But what a wonder—gods! is here; An 
Nell ſees an hundred ways with two tw © © } 

{i917 Suan! 
* really can't afford to giye N K — 


ſong more, for I will not cram my comical, 
deen of ſongs... 1 100 


F 


"NOM £97 


[4 ] 


The fourth and laſt is wrote highly in praiſe of 
three incomparable young ladies, who are great 
Favourites of the Author's. 


SONG: the en 
* hs. 
AI L, gen'rous beauty, ladies, hail ! - 
| Whom no perfume exceeds; 
Sweeter than Arno's ſpicy vail, 
Or fragrant flow'ry meads: 


II. 
Freſh as the ruddy ſummer's morn, 
Or driz ling April ſhow'rs; 
Or dew on ripening crops of corn, 


Or buſy winds on flow'rs. 


" III. | 

As coſtly dimonds from afar, * . 
So rich your minds do prove; 

Bright as the glitt'ring morning ſtar, 
And gentle as the dove. 


IV. 


Kinder than winds when zephyr blows, 
Whereby the lilly's fann'd ; 
The picture of the bluſhing roſe, 


That tempts the gatherer's hand. 
F Each 


42 
Each wond'rous pleaſing charms ye wear, 
With ev'ry virtue grac'd ; 
As Hebe ſweet, as Helen fair, 
And as Diana chaſte. 


VI. 
The pride of Britain's iſle ye're grown, 
Like Heaven itſelf ye ſeem ; 
The ſubject of each youth in town, 


When beauty is their theme. 


—_— — 
— 


An ACROSTICK, 
Wrote on that notorious old Offender, 


O mortal yet cou'd catch me ever, 
O ut of miſchief I am never ; 


B ad enough, by all report, 


O ften hunted for at court ; 
D ead, when all's alive and well, 
Y ou, no doubt, my name can tell. 


A CASTLE 


[43] | : 
A CASTLE built in the Air: 
OR, 
The Authors DREAM. 


as" 
S, 


S dreams the mind of man bewitch, 

He's growing poor, or getting rich ; 
No longer than laſt night I thought, 
That I had in poſſeſſion got, | 
Of hundred pounds about a dgzen, - 
And ſcorn'd to call the king my couſin 
Away run I to Monmouth-ftreet, 
And quickly made myſelf compleat ; 
When dreſs'd, I look'd, Id have you know it, 
More like a player, than a poet, | 
Silk ſtockings, pumps, and filver buckles, 
With ruffles hanging o'er my knuckles ; 
With beaver lac'd, bag wig, and ſword, 
I cou'd, ye know, ſuch things afford ; 
The flatt'ring lodking-glalSdiſplay'd 
How fine I was by fortuß made; 
Ten thouſand times I thank'd the jilt, 
Then drew my ſword—admir'd the hilt ; 
Thought that I cou'd M army kill, 
As faſt as captain Bobadil ; 
Fancy'd I cut a better daſh, 
Than either he—or captain Flaſh ; 

* Tho? 


1441 ; 
Tho' with amazement I was ſtruck, 
I laugh'd to think I'd got ſuch luck: 
The ſcale being turn'd, how quickly thoſe, 
That were but t'other day my foes, 
Now to my favour made pretence, 
Filling their mouths with compliments ; 
One cries well now, as I'm alive, 
Author, Im glad to fee you thrive ; _ . 
You know I always us d rolls fn 


Before twas long you'd how S 4 >. © 
I love your merry way of hinting; © n 
What have you in the preſs a printing: * 


You'll come to be, or people lye, I 
The poet lauret by an bye, | 65 
Another ſtops me at his door, 

Now we ſhall have it to be ture ; 
Why what a hurry you are in, 
Pray, where the Devil have you been; 
You often paſs by our ſhop ; 
Tis quite 3 not to ſtop; 
My wife, poor ſoul, is veryibad; 
To loſe herd make i quite run mad: 
We might be dead, and buried too, 
Egad tis all the ſame to you: , 
Im glad to ſee you dri d fo fine, 
I hope you'll ſtay with me and dine; 
There's ham and fowls, if that will do, 
You know youre very welcome too ; 
I've 


* 
DP 


[ 45 ] 
T've brandy, rum, ſhrub, fine arrack, 
Of wine the richeſt fountinack ; 
A glaſs will ſet your ſtomach right, 
And 'twill create an appetite. 
'Tis Harry, bring us up a quart ; 
Here's t'ye, fir, with all my heart: 
Muſt old acquaintance be forgot ; 
Before it ſhall—T'll know for what; 
Now ſome thing's to me recommended, 
Swearing that I (hall be befriended ; 
You ſee the workmanſhip is nice : 
I always. aſk the loweſt price ; 
"Tis good, and wou'd look grand upon ye, 


But, fir, I ſcorn to force it on ye, 


Being almoſt ready in his face 

To laugh quickly change my place: 
Then to the coffee-houſe repair, 

To ſee what's going forward there; 
And hear each learned long debate, 
That's held about the church and ſtate: 
Firſt an old teacher of the ſchools, 

Who aw'd at leaſt five hundred fools, 
Preſages wars, and tribulation, 

But wiſhes for a reformation 

Hoping that all our men in truſt 

Will have the conſcience to be juſt; 
Moſt of his arguments are ſour, 
Laying all the blame on men in power ; 


Hed 


* 


LS 
He raves, and clamours, till he's hoarſe, 
Then drops the thread of his diſcourſe. 
Another takes the railing text, * 
Grave phyſick itches to be next; 
That old remover of our pains, 
Who always wears more wig than brains, 
Prepar'd his lungs, lift up his head, 
And thus deliberately ſaid ; 
I make no doubt, ye've hag the news, 
How faſt they naturalize the jews ; 
I don't above half like that ſcheme, 
Our ſtateſmen ſure are in a dream ; 
New acts continually they're making, 
The laws they make—they're often break- 
ing; 

A dev'liſh rout, ſome time ago, 
Was in an hurry made, ye know, 
In ev'ry corner of the town, 
For putting bawdy-houſes down : 

"Twas talk'd, that pimps, and bawds, and 
whores, 
Wou'd ſtand in pillories by ſcores ; 
Now tis all over. ſie upon it! 
The De'il a word is mention'd on it; 
Which ſhow's theſe idle, careleſs elves, 
Loves bauds and whores too well themſelves. 
I longer cou'd have heard 'em prate, 
But finding it was growing late, 


Waiter, 


a * 
? 
” 
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Waiter, ſays I, come hither blockhead, - 


Taking a moidore from my pocket ; 
Come give. me change, and do it quick, 


Or I ſhall give your breach a kick: 


- Look, firrah, if you make me wait, 

Tis ten to one, I break your pate: 

The waiter, caring not a farthing, 

Told me, he'd ſtand to no ſuch bargain, 
If kicking with me did agree, | 
Swore he cou'd kick, as well as me; 

And told me, if I broke his pate, 


I might repent—when twas too late, 
The raſcal put me in a huff, 5 


I kick d. but it was the bed cloaths off. 
My head I from the pillow rears, 
And curſe thee Fortune! was my pray'rs; _ 
Farewel filk ſtockings, pumps, and buckles, 
And ruffles hanging o'er the knuckles ; | 
With beaver lac'd, bag wig, and ſword; 

A pretty dream, upon my word! 

Now to my grief, it doth appear, | 
Tve built a caſtle in the air. | 


„„ „„ „„ 4 | * : | ' other 
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Mother MiD NIGHT 's grace for the 


. 
EH OLD thy hungry lende Lord, 
How ſtately here we ſit; fe 

With great impatience waiting for 
The product of the ſpit. 5 
3 Vr 
But now the dinner's come in view, 
Let's mercy have upon it; 


Of french beans let us leave a few, 
Ang a bone with _—_— on it. 


wat 


II- 


The ham and fowls muſt 'S IR d. 
Before we leave the diſhes; 1 
And when with food our guts are cloy d, 


"WM We'll fit and drink like fiſhes. 
oy," 


Large ſums, by us, the poor TO loſt, 
ö Let who will loſe, we're winners; 
i While thus, at other peoples coſt, 

| We've nice delicious dinners. 
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The charges that the pariſh pay 
Will ne'er make us uneaſy ; 

For while they fret, and fall away, 

We re growing fat and 24 


My old granny, taking out her 3 | 
tother morning, was limping through 
Hanover-ſquare, and at one of your wicked 
monument houſes. (as ſhe calls them) there 
was a parcel of tradeſmen, frowning and 
muttering at an old man, who ſhe,underſtood 
was my lord's porter—upon a little enquiry, 
ſhe found that the poor fellows had waited: 
there, to no purpoſe, ſeveral, mornings run- 
ning: the deſir'd, em to take an old woman's 
advice, to go home to their families, and loſe 
no more time, and for. the future work for 
none but ready money, promiſing on their de- 
parture, that ſhe'd let my lord know, that his 
memory was growing very bad; and, ac- 
cording to her promiſe, ſhe, with good ſuc- 
cels, ſent the following lines: 


My Lord, 

OR you! own, it isn t common, 

To be reprov'd by an old woman; 
Yet you, for once, an car may lend her, 


Who's nothing but a mem Ty mender ; 
G And 


— 
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And by moſt people tis related, 
You're almoſt ſuperannuated; 
Tis your misfortune to forget, 
You're over head and ears in debt: 1 
And ſhou d your lordſhip fail to pay, 
Vour creditors muſt run away, 
I ſhou'd be glad to know to-day 
If ever you intend to pay; 


And if you do, that they mayn't doubt! | 


When you intend to ſet about it; 

And how long time twill take you to 

Give ev'ry tradeſman what's his due; 

Then I'll the news communicate 

To twenty waiting at your gate, 

e ſay, you'll cheat em, if you can, 
fwore you was an honeſt man: 

But faith, my lord, in doing ſo, 

I ſwore to what I didn't know ; 

Yet to defend your reputation, 

Can never put you in a paſſion; 

Now ſhou'd you make me out a lyar, 

You'll fill my antient breaſt with fire; 


Then comes each morning, night, and noon, © 


Some ſaucy ſcandalous lampoon ; . 
To them be honeſt, me, be civil, 
Or with you I ſhall play the devil. 


”" © XxX , MH WT ĩ Www ' 
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Being t other day in a ſerious mood, 1 nk 
a turn in the fields, ſat me down under a 
ſhady tree, whoſe branches hung careleisly 
over the murmuring brook; being now retir d 


from the noiſe of the buſy town, I had ſeveral _ 


entertaining thoughts on the bountiful pro- 
ductions of nature, and the wonderful wiſ- 
dom of the Almighty ; ſeveral ſerious ſubjects 
where offer'd to my muſe ; ſhe being willing 
to attempt the grandeſt, inſpired me to write 
a ſhort deſcription of thg, day of judgment, 
which 1 1 an and | | 
O W, by command of TI who all 
things made, 

Archangels trumpets ſound, to wake the 

dead 3 
The foaming ocean renders up her all, 
The earth, no leſs—obedient to his call; | 
The poor, whoſe corpſe no other ſhelter found, | 
Than wood, that quickly withers in the 
ground, 

To meet their Saviour, mount the 15ſt ſkies; 
The rich from coſtly marble tombs ariſe; - 
Lo! now together both reluctant meet, 
Trembling before the dread tribunal ſeat ; 
God's large account-book now is open laid, 


And ev'ry mortal's ſecrets are diſplay'd ; 
G 2 Horror 


— 
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Horror and guilt appear in ev'ry face; 
Theſe on the ene on the * ane 

place; 1 V. -2f\ 
Theſe on the right band hear their gf 
| doom, 0 
Come come ye bleſſed af my father come; 
Thoſe on the, left— their dreadful ſentence 
| take, LING. Arg; | 1 
Go, go, ye curſed, e 0 lake; ? 
There, with the haughty, fallen an gels = W 
And howl ang burn to _ e * 8 


The author being cocher . at a mer- 
chant s houſe in the city, who entertain d him 
in a very agreeable manner, after he'd done 
ſupper, wrote the following lines, in grati- 
tude for the favour he receiv d. E 

: 11 ci he 
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A* your kind coſt, I'm proud to tell ye, 
With ham and veal I fill'd my rely 


Permit this next to be inſerted, 


Bett's ſpinnet both my cars diverted ; 4 
Nancy's celeſtial voice has charm'd me 
Your kitchen fire nicely watm'd' me 


Blythe Peggy's preſence twice or thrice. ” 5 
Vour kitchen chang'd to Paradice: 
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Dick with me ev'ry now and then 
Kept from revolving back again: / 
Thus rarely bleſt, I'd have you bow In en 
I thought myſelf. a happy poet; 
For invitation, pot, and plate-full ; I 
Expect to find me ever grateful; : © 
For ſuch an unexpected favour, Fo 
You'll always have my beſt behaviour; 
May tigid fate, firſt time I faulter, 
Provide a gibbet, cart, and halter; 
- This done, grant I may ſwing away, 

Like Taffy, on St, David's day. 


5 * 
2 — 
* - 
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LETTER to Cz. 
HOU nymph, of race divine, whoſe. 


. charms diſcloſe, 


More: perfect beautics than the vernal roſe ; - | 


To'each bright feature of thy matchleſs.facey 4 
Nature hath given artleſs blooming grace:; 


Each amorous, | gazing youth doth not diſo wm 
Love on thy ſnowy: breaſts hath ifix'd/ her 
throne ; ; | 
Still gazing bard, I view, with vaſt bins 
God TW rev ling in thy di mond eyes; 


More 


1541 
More ſpotleſs beauties in my fair I ſee, 
Thy lilly arms and neck from blemiſh free; 
A mind as chaſte and harmleſs as the dove, 
Such pow'rful charms invite my ſoul to love. 
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The following ſatirical ſentences were 
wrote by my old Grandmother, 
one rainy day, when ſhe was afraid 
to venture abroad with her crutches, 
for fear of ſlipping down, and break- | 

ing her antient limbs. | 


I. * 
Advice to my Grandſon. 


Y ſon, if you in courts Sefign to riſe, 
Supply your back with cloaths, your 

. tongue with lyes; | 

Always pay homage to the petticoat, . 

| Vou ſooh ſhall come to be a man of note. 


II. Advice 


1 55 3 
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Advice to a "002% Uh 


"HERE faction, tumults, war, and frife | 
reſide, | 
Beſure you always chuſe the ſtrongeſt fide ; 
Keep cloſe your tongue, until the field you'ye 
won, 


And tall of fghting—when the battle's done. 


* — * - * - . 4 * 
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III. 
Advice to a Politician. 


* to the clergy, when the gown you 


Humour thelr pride, at home, and in the 
ſtreet ; 

- Diſpute no point of faith that they — 

But yet, like them, make godlineſs your gain. 


Wrote on maſter Jacky. 


a 9 NY daddy's done the buſineſs to a hait ; 


See maſter Jacky does reg "merit 
wear; - 
But 


e 
But ſhou d a war break out, you know my 
meaning, 


Jacky s new breeches ſadly wou 'd want clean- 


> 0g. : y 
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V. 
Advice to o Juſtice. Sloth, 


HEN at your door the noiſy rabble 
wrap, 
Don't let 'em wake 2 till you ve had your 
nap; 
ö Then, yawning in your chair, that. conſe a 
| 1 ſcribe 
Moſt favour'ble—that brings the largeſt bribe. 


| VI. * | 
A word to my Printer. | 


HY preſs, oh! Printer, was , by hea- 
ven deſign'd, 
To paint the vice and follies of mankind; 
Go boldly on, and print the lines I Write, 1 
Too hard a dunce's ph can never bite, 


» 


I only t | 
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I only wiſh 1 had an heart of flint, = W 
And cou'd but write as faſt as you can print; ; 
What loads of paper hourly ſhou d be burfd“ 
Before the eyes of a degen rate world! 1 
I'd give myſelf no time to ſleep, nor eat; 
Thouſands of books I'd fill, b ut not with wit 
I cou'dn't give” em what is not my own; 
Yet ſatire, in dull nonſenſe, ſhou'd' be ſhown, + 
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VII. 5 n + 1661 
And lalt, is a kl to my Publiſher, ; 


O ſee Ive took a deal of pains, War 
To puzzle, rout, and, plague my brains; | 
'Tho' many tedious hours I've a 
Thank heaven, I have done at laſt; 
Tis a long lane, without diſpute, 
That has got ne'er a turning tot: 
Now Im a reck' ning how twill be; 
Firſt one cries, ſir, I'm come to lee 
This pocket book you advertiſe ; 
I fear it has leſs truth than lies: - 
However, fir, to buy't Tm willing, 
If I can have it for a ſhilling. 
Next Fribble comes to have a look 
In mother Midnight's pocket book; — 
e 'Cauſe 


- 
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Cauſe he was told, by lady Prim 
That there's ſome nonſenſe writ on him; 
And ſtap his vitals——if he don't 

Pink the old hag, for that affront. 9 < 
Now, in the middle of your ſhop, 
Here's half a dozen criticks pop; 
Where is this bone you've got to pick? 


Well done, my dear, we'll make you fick ; © | 


If you have writ one line amiſs, 

We'll make you dearly pay for this. 

As ſoon as ever they are gone, 

Here's fifty drops in one by one; 

Come ſerve me firſt—here, let me pay ye, 

| What is the price—a ſhilling, ſay ye— | 
Now eagerly another wiſhes — 
For this uncommon Diſh of Diſhes ; 

And now, methinks, I hear you call 

For ſev'ral hands to ſerve 'em all : 


Some wait ſo long, and who cou'd doubt it, 


That they're oblig'd to go without it. 


* S 
N. — 
8 % 

* 


4 
* 


11 


Mother Mipnrcut' 8 Auedion & 
Books. 


JEER Evert) ae at the doog,c 

Have waited almoſt half an hour; 
Silence has twice been call'd within 
The auction ſure muſt ſoon begin: 10.2 
They ve gave out all the catalogues 
To ſome that's honeſt - ſome thats rogues 3 - 
About a thouſand there was counted, 571 
Before the roſtum Mary mounted: 
Now on her wither'd Dolphin noſe, 
The ſpectacles in order goes; | „ 40 Mit 
Two crutches carefully they pro 
To keep her feeble body u; col 
And now be fore you've any talking, 0 
There's half an hour ſpent in hawking. 


Having now prepar'd herſelf to begin, the 
firſt lot is put up at five ſhillings, neatly ' 
bound gilt and letter'd ; tis a learned and ſu- 
perlative lecture on brains, | becauſe if they 
had not wanted brains, ſhe thinks they would 
not have been at the auction The ſecond lot is 
ſome elaborate remarks on country turnpikes, 
made in conformity to ſeveral late acts of par- 
liament—The third lot is, a popular natration 

H 2 on 


\ 
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on the conſcience of a 40 ; with an exact 
liſt of all the oaths and lies that have been 
abſent from his mouth ever ſince laſt midſum- 
mer day The fourth is, a compendious ſcheme 


to prevent robberies, by virtue of an engine — 
The fifth is, the character of an opprobrious 


churchwarden The ſixth and laſt bs a mira 
culous treatiſe on a bottle of eye- water, whoſe 
virtues are ſo excellent, that by applying but 

a ſmall tea- ſpoonful to the eyes, you ſhall im- 
mediately be render d capable of diſtinctly 
ſeeing your friends from your foes; you may 
ſue for a place at court, and ſee your ſucceſs the 
firſt or ſecond ſum that you pay, without en- 
during your pockets to be reduc'd to the help- 
leſs and pitiful appearance of a poor diſcon- 
ſolate ſhilling, beſides the dread and fatigue of - 

going fifty times after nothing ——If a ler 


ſhou'd be ready to run mad after his prize mo- 


ney, that may have been due to him ſeven or 
eight years, with the aſſiſtance of this famous 


eye- water, as ſoon as ever tis applied, he'll; 


have the ſatisfaction of ſeeing the rogues tliat 
keep him out on't——This efficacious liquid / 


will qualify all new-hir'd ſervants to ſee the 


tempers of their maſters and miſtreſſes the firſt 
day. If a woman. ſhou'd cuckold. her huſ- 


band, which is cy often the caſe, although 


. . Ab 


* 
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the party may not me. of a jealous diſpoſition, yet 


ſhou d he only for amuſement waſh his eyes 


but once with this incomparable and neceſſary 
liquid, he muſt inevitably, tho to-his great 


mortification, behold his rival with ſcorn and 


contempt. By the help of this kind benefi- 
cial, and wonderful water, a poet may 4 | 
ſucceſs of his new play, before it's perform 4 
the plaintiff or defendant may be enabled to 
ſee the end of their ſuit in hand, before the 
trial comes on; a drunkard may ſee himſelf 
in his cups; and, without the help of this 
water, the reader may plainly ſee that = 
oe UTE will 1 no more. 


Se > Len —— — - «7 "i 


5 L 


PAREWEL, nin world, enough I know 5 
of thee, 5 : 
» now am. careleſs whatthou fay'ft of me; 
Thy ſmiles I court not, nor thy frowns I fear; 
My cares are over, my head lies quiet here. 
Whate er thou ſaw ſt amiſs, be ſure to ſhun, 
And look at home, there's work * ſhould 
de done. | | 


II. 
FFLICTIONS fore 
Long time J bore, 
Phyſicians, were in vain; 
Till Ged alone 


Did hear my moan, 
And n: me W 10s + | 


— 


Y time was ſhort, 


The longer is my reſt; - 

God call'd me home, 
Becauſe it pleas'd him beſt, | e 
8 IV. As 


1 1. 
OY "TE aa. : 
$ chou do'ſt live on earth, ſo once did T | 
But Death hath cut me down, and here. 7 
Ilie: 3 4 
And muſt remain until the glorious day; & a * 
The trumpet ſounds, and calls me * 
away. 6 Eb -- 
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